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NOVEL DEPARTMENT. 








THE SHEPHERDESS OF THE ALPS. 


(cONTINUED FROM PAGE 5.) 


During their journey their conversation was taken up 
jth this strange adventure, which seemed to them like a 
omance. They arrived at Turin, their imagination full of 

i; and you may be sure the desired silence could not be 
observed. The charms and virtues of the unknown shep- 
herdess were an inexhaustible source of reflections and con- 
icctures, Young Fonrose, their only son, was often present 
at their conversation, and never let a single circumstance 
escape his memory. He was of that age, when imagination 
is most lively, and the heart most susceptible of receiving 
tender impressions ; but was of the character of those who 
keep the feelings of their sensibility within themselves, and 
which are so much more violently agitated when they burst 
from their confinement, as they never had been weakened 
by any dissipation. All the wonders he heard related of 
the charms, virtues, and misfortunes of the shepherdess of 
the valley of Savoy, raised in his soul the most passionate de- 
sive of serving her. The object which his imagination has 
formed is ever in his mind. He compares it to all he sees, 
and all he sees is lost in the comparison. The more his 
impatience increased, the more he took care to disguise it, 
Turin became insupportable ; the valley where the inesti- 
inable jewel was hid, was the loadstone that attracted his 
heart; "tis there he places all his happiness ; but how to 
get at it? If his designs are found out, what difficulties to 
surmount, His parents will never consent to the journey 
he intends ; it will not be locked upon as the mere effects 
of curiosity, but deemed a youthful folly, that might have 
bad consequences; and then the shepherdess may he 
alarmed at his presence, and shun his addresses ; if it be 
discovered, he loses her for ever. After three months 
struggle, he determined to quit all for her alone, and under 
the disguise of a shepherd, find her out in the lonely valley, 
and there remain till death if he could not prevail upon her 
to leave it, He disappeared, his father and mother missed 
him with great consternation, and waited his rettrn with 
the utmost impatience. Their apprehension increased 
every day more and more, and his absence continuing, the 
whole family was plunged into despair. Their fruitless 
search and enquiries completed the.r distress, till at last, 
these unfortunate parents are reduced to lament the loss of 
their only ctiild. 

Whilst the afflicted family of Fonrose was in this dejec- 
tion the youth arrived in the valley which had been de- 
scribed, and in the habit of a peasant presented himself to 
some of the neighbouring cottagers, and offered his servi- 
ces. His ambition is satisfied, he is accepted of, and a flock 
is committed to his care, At first, he only followed the 
sheep wherever they chose to feed, in hopes that chance 
would direct him to the same pastures where the solitary 
shepherdess led her flock. The unhappy girl at some 


times, thought he, may listen to the voice of comfort. If 
it is am aversion to the world, and the desire of a quiet re- 
tired lufe, that detains her here, shegwill experience many 
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tedious hours, when perhaps she will not be disp! «sed to 
mect with a friendly intercourse, nor avoid a vii sone 
versation, 

If I prove so happy as to make mine agreeable, T shall 
have great hopes of something more; if I gain her conf- 
dence, friendship will follow of course, and friendslip 
different sexes is nearly allied tolove. Whilst he indulged 
himself with these pleasing reflections, h.s eyes wandering 
on the beautiful scenes of the valley, he heard at 
tance the very voice whose melody he had been so often 
told of, which raised an emotion in his heart, as great as if 
it had been an incident unexpected. She sung the follow- 
ing words : 

Sweet solitude, to which I fr, 
Of every bliss bereft, 

L here affhction’s cup enjoy, 
The only boon that’s left. 

These melancholy ’piaints pierced Fonrose’s tender heart. 
Ah, whence this grief that consumes her! what plessure 
to afford her comfort. He durst not as yet raise !i.s hopes 
any higher. It mght perhaps alarm her if he 
h.s impatient longing to behold her; it was sufficient for 
the first time_to have heard the sweetness of her voiree 
Next morning, Fonrose went oui to the pastures, and hav- 
ing observed which way the lovely shepherdess directed 
her flock, he sat himself at the foot of the rock, which the 
day before had echoed with her moving sounds. 


) 
some dis- 


+ 


y elded’ to 


Fonrose, with all the graces of outward form, possessed 
every talent, every endowment that the young nobiliy of 
Italy to attain. He played on the hautboy as weil as He- 
suzzi, of whom he had learned ; and who was at that time 
the delight of all the courts of Europe. 
in melancholy, bad not yet begun her mclod.ous strains. 
The echoes were silent ; when on a sudden that s.!ence was 
interrupted by the An 
harmory so uncommon filled her with amazement, mixed 


Adelaide, abso: bed 


sweet notes of Fonrose’s hau: boy. 
with some emotion. Her ears hud never there been struck 
before, but with che shrill squeak and buzzing hum of ihe 
rustic bagpipe: motionless with deep attention, she cust 
her eyes around, to find out whence preceeded such divine 
music. She perceived at some distance a youa shepherd, 
sitting on the cavity of a reck, at the foot of which his 
sheep were feeding, She drew somewhat nearer, that she 
might hear him play more distinctly. 
the effects of instinct! the ear alone has given this shep- 
herd all the fineness of that charming art; what purity in 
the notes! variety in the modulations! what fire, neatness 
in the execution! Who then shall say, that taste ig not the 
gift of nature ? Adelaide, for the first time since her retire- 
ment, felt her grief in some measure suspended. Fonrose, 
who saw her approaching nearer, and sit down under a 
willow, to listen more conveniently, had given her no room 
to think he had perceived her ; he took the opportunity as 
soon as she had retired to calculate the poce of her flock, 
to meet her without seeming intention, at ‘be bottom of the 
hill where the road that led to the df-rent huts crossed 
each other. 


Behold, said she, 


He gave her a look in a seemingly careless manner, as if 
he was wholly taken up with the guidance of his shexp ; 
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but ah! what beauties w 


cyes! 
their languor! how ravishing would they appear if animated 


e gazed upon in that look ! what 


what a mouth! what divine features! so moving it 


Affiiction had added paleness, and faded, in 
But 


of all her charms none struck with such admiration as did 


with love ! 
some degree, the blooming carnation of her cheeks. 
her elegant shupe and air. Her casy motion was that of : 
young cedar, whose straight and pliant stem gently yield 
to the soft impulse of the zephyrs. The charming image 
which love ingrafts in his heart, takes up his thoughts, and 
How faintly, sard he 


is unknown to th: 


fills his soul with ivresisiuble passion 


was she described ? This lovely beauty 


world, whose admiration shé 


grace a throne, Liv 


she deserves ; that would 


s under the thatch of cottage, employed 


in the low occupation of tending the flocks! in what poo 


, »? } 


does she nbellishes 


garments ppear! but she every 
thing, and nothing can demean her. What, so delicate a 
t.. ” ~ y } } ’ 

frame mede for such a laborious hfe ! homely too ! straw 


bed! O heavens! she has the thorns, for whom do you 


ill i be ifs ceeed in the 


her trom this abj 


preserve the roses ? How blest sh 


attempt, andrais t state, so very 


siutuble, Oo unDC coming such pei i Ss} ‘Pp pul ast 
_ . 
tathese flatserisiz yess, hut did not banish from him 1 
’ 1 
2zOVEIV iMmiace, 
eer ae ' 1 a4} . 
Adk lade felt ey self som i d with Fonrose’s 


» reflectin en the 


you h nd ¢om Line S$; hor ¢ 1 she he p i 
c.pe.cious turns of fortune. For wliat ends, thought she, 
} dowed this young shepherd with such talents, 
formicd bh hi suc ices? Alas! those gfts, hap 
ly use fut inh m of life, m ght prove the source 
fmisery in a hg What is outward form ? 
what 's beauty ? wret« it for me to fix their 
vuiue ? This reflection he Lule rising pleasure 
she had mdulged. s} sched herself for having 


yielded to it, and resolved never to give way to it aguin, 
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EXCELLENCE OF TRUE RELIGION, 


Tavs Religion gives an engaging delicacy to our man- 
ners, which education or nature m: y mimic, but can never 
attain to, infirmities and 


A sense of our asufficiency 


makes us modest. A sense of divine presence makes us 
decent and sincere. A sense of our corrupt.on, natural 
and moral, makes us humble. 
nesss and mercy, makes us obliging and compassionate 
A sense of our immortality makes us cheerful and happy 
True religion is a prineiple of heavenly peace and light 
within us, which expands itself over the human frame and 


A sense of the div ne good- 


conduct, and sheds light and beauty on all around us. At 
ease within ourselves we cannot give others trouble ; whe: 
the master is God, the servant is Godlike, and if our co: 

versation be on heaven, the graces of heaven wall dwell on 
our lips, and shine forth in our actions. Religion, where it 
is sincerely embraced, gives contentment and paticrce te 
the sick, joy tothe penitent, strength to the weak. . ght 
to the blind, and life in death itself. 
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CRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH, FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


Shetch of the life of Evsvne Vavwt, who died at the Havana, 
in September 1816, of the yellow fever with which he inocu- 
lated himself. 

Vaxtr was born at Pisa, (Tuscany) in that fine climate 
which a happy concurrence of physical and moral causes 
has rendered so fertile in great men. His first good for- 
tune, for which he often thanked Providence, was being 
born ard continuing in that just medium of fortune and 
rank, where exertions effect every thing and intrigue 
nothing. It was at the university of Padua that his taste 
for the natural studies and his inclination for medicine 
developed. Receiving the degree of Ductor at the age 
of 22, he solicited and obtained a situation in an exten- 
sive civil hospital, where his practice was as successful 
as it was brilliant. He studied particularly the charac- 
ter of the most redoubted diseases ; and when the field 
was not sufficiently vast for his experiments, he van- 
quished difficulties and distances to go and make re- 
searches that he judged necessary to the advancement of 
the science which he passionately loved. Persons of 
science are acquainted with the result of the journey that 
he made at his own expense to Constantinople during a 
contagion. We have indisputable testimony of the he- 
roical devotedness with which this courageous physician 
inoculated himself with the disease the most disastrous 
to the human species. Convinced of the advantages of 
Cliymistry, and of its particular influence on medicine, he 
repeated the experiments of Galvini at an epoch when 
the theory of Volta on the same subject was unknown. 
His work on this important bianch of physic places him 
by the side of Volta and Davy. 

If there are substances suitable to excite fermentation, 
there are others that have the quality of arresting it; of 
this number is the red oxyd of mercury. It was Valli 
who first discovered this property, of which Astier, a 
distinguished military pharmacien, has made a happy ap- 
plication ‘n the preparation of the syrup of raisins. 

The draft of a work by Valli on old age is full of orig- 
inal conceptions, of bold ideas, too much hazarded per- 
haps, but which evince the genius of the author. In 
1806, he made at the Verona hospital the most hardy ex- 
perimens on the lock-jaw ; he imagined to asphyxier* six 
persons who had undergone amputation and were struck 
with this terrible disorder, the success it had upon two 
will militate in favour of a violent remedy, employed 
against a disease still more violent. 

At the time of the entry of the French armics into 
italy Valli was chief physician of the civil hospital of 
Mantua. With the permission of his government he Iecft 
that station to enter our military hospitals ; every mem- 
ber of which witnessed the services he rendered there. 


His character was simple and modest, his heart excel- 
lent; with him friendship was ardent love. Envy, that 
mean passion produced by the prosperity of others, was 
unknown to him. 

Wholly occupied with the project, which he had for a 
long time indulged, of going to observe the yellow fever, 
he arrived at the Havana the 7th Sept. 1816, and iuime- 
diately commenced his experiments; and his audacity 
increased from his first sucesses. He inoculated himself 
by putting on the shirt of a sailor who had died of the 
yellow fever, and in three days he expired of this con- 
tagion. 

Too intense application, mental afflictions, the little 
nourishment that he took, and a total abnegation that he 
made of his person, had preduced upon him the effect of 
tune and hastened old age. At 58 years he was ina 
state of complete decrepitude. It is not enough simply 
to praise those who have run a career so useful and dis- 
tistinguished as Valli; we should also honor them with 





* Asphyxier, to deprive of the pulse, respiration, and 
all external signs of life; as by respiring the Vapour of 
charcoal, &c.—Trans. 
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that veneration which places them far above others, fixes 
on them the respect of the world, and prepares succes- 
sors to them.—Journal Universal des Sciences Medicals. 





MISCELL1NY- 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
CHARACTER OF THE SHAKERS. 


( Concluded from page 7. ) 

Tue Shakers, if their public declarations deserve cre- 
dit, think man’s greatest glory consists in an unremitted 
exertion to arrive at perfection; that he must constantly 
exercise the utmost vigilance to controul and check the 
tendency of his+passiens to excess. Dancing, in their 
view, is labour; hence is derived that exercise in their 
The temptation to extravagance in dress is 

removed, by their preserving the same unvaried quality 
and fashion in their garments, from one generation to 
another. They indulge not in the luxuries of the table, 
but content themselves mostly with the produce of their 
own lands. Yet, after all, there is a fatal defect in their 
system, an injunction which both nature and reason con- 
demn; and providence will not suffer, nor can the phi- 
lanthropist wish, for the general reception of that religion, 
which, if its success answers the prayers of its votaries, 
will end in the extinction of the race of man. Celibacy 
has, in every age, been a favourite theme with theoretic 
religionists, but its practice has invariably ended in the 
disgrace and confusion ef its adherents. It is not, how- 
ever, intended at this time to examine what may be the 
final effect of thier religion, but tu describe them as they 
at present exist, and free their character from the asper- 
sion of their enemies. It is believed, that their wonder- 
ful temperance is not merely apparent, but real. No 
satisfactory evidence exists of any improprieties either 
in their private or public transactions. Common report, 
it is true, has vilified both their private lives and their 
public worship; the one has been declared a scene of 
neauseous debauchery, the other, as consisting in the most 
antic and unseemly extravagancies. Yet, the enlightened 
traveller sees nothing of this. Their worship is open to 
the inspection of all, and vindicates its own purity. You 
see here no distorted countenances, no hopping or whirl- 
ing; but, on the contrary, there is in their deportment, 
a marked modesty and simplicity, a devout and humble 
decency, both pkeasing and instructive. Their dancing 
is a modest movement of the body, indicative neither of 
fanaticism or lewdness, but does in tact appear to answer 
their description of it—a labouring before the Lord. In 
a word, if any one seck on earth the pure and simple wor- 
ship of the primitive christians, let him visit the Shakes. 
‘They appear to have arrived at that happy mediocrity of 
wealth and mental improvement, so favourable to the 
practice of unaduiterated piety; far removed from the 
indolent and heartless worship of the luxurious and 
wealthy of the sons of men, possessing the vigor, the en- 
durance of fanaticism, without its deformity or excess, 

It has been objected to the religion of the Shakers, that 
it originated among the ignorant, that its founders were 
guilty of imposture, and (heir followers under the strong- 
est mental delusion. Perhaps this is true; and even in 
that case, is not this of kindred origin with many other 
religions? Those who.estblish a new religion are com- 
monly enthusiasts, men of great feeling and fancy, who 
first deceive themselvés before they seduce others. Yet 
we are fur from being assured, that a system so begun, 
might not in time be improved into « very useful and a 
very rational religion. The examples of it are too nume- 
rous to mention. Cast not at the Shakers, therefore, the 
impostures and absurdities of Ann Lee ; but rather, ifthe 
present race have had the good sense to m liify her crude 
system into a sober religion, give them credit for their 
prudence. As weil might yeu reproach the Friends with 
the singularities vf their George Fox. Aad it is presum- 
ed, that no man of this day will question the decorum or 
sincerity of the faith of that veircraole sect of christians. 
And in the. wersh p the Shakers ciffer very litle t.om 











devotions. 
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them, excepting in the ceremony of dancing. And {shy 
leave it to the critical theologists to decide, what kind 
exercige is most acceptable to the Deity, when the neg 
is rightly attuned to his service. Xx 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE 
Messrs, Enrrors, 


Tuz champion of ladies’ rights, who has so coolly an 
deliberately given mea few gentle jogs in your Mag: 
zine, no doubt lets you into a very great secret when |; 
tells you that the injunction to do things ‘decently an 
in order’ was constantly before him, while writing 
former communication ; and I could not but regret th 
he should entirely forget 'ts application in his last. By 
he was so much occupied with neutralizing drugs, thy 
he paid little attention to ‘order,’ and you can judy 
whether he managed ‘ decently.’ 

It was decreed by the learned senate of Rome, thy 
whoever should box another on the ear should pay on 
solidus, in value about one shilling. A merry fellow, whd 
felt his safety in his personal strength, and who wou\: 
not have hesitated ‘to break a lance’ with any one th, 
should oppose him, was accustomed to go about th: 
streets, indulging himself in the odd humour of boxing 
the ears of those he met, and then paying the penal, 
Now, gentlemen, if I have made your correspondent’s ea; 
tingle, I have been ready to pay the penalty ; ‘and if he 
has had the worst of the bargain, it is no fault of mine- 
he should have kept his ears out of the way. 


Mark how gracefully, how humbly he bows to his fa; 
protoges / Indeed, gentlemen, I verily believed the age of 
antique gallantry was about to be revived, and in my a! 
miration could not forbear crying out éravo/ but whe 
I saw how scurvily he ran away, it was converted ints 
plain fudge. 

I expected to see your acknowledgements, in capita's, 
for the favour of that exquisite miniature delineation of : 
family picture, in which your correspondent represents 
himself as avery great personage; and confess to you 
that I was so much affected that I could hardly kee) 
from—sleeping. My rudeness having been already pub. 
lished, I have nothing to lose on the score of courtesy, and 
therefore have no motive to disguise truth. Nay, wince 
not, my good knight, I will not remind you of any ‘hu. 
mourous resemblances,’ that shall agitate your nerves or 
wound your pride; for you are indeed a very good paint- 
er, and I admire your family portrait, and * The Poetica! 
Moralist’ thinks you never flatter in your colouring, and 
the little girls all admire your pictures, and believe that 
nothing can exceed your bird of prey, and really, gen- 
tlemen, it is the difficulty of the selection that causes my 
hesitancy in this enumeration ef merits. Now I hulf 
guess, that if my gentie antagonist had not so abruptly 
left the field, he would acknowledge that ¢ The ‘Poetical 
Moralist’ and Zoilus are two of the very first rate judges 
of good painting. This affords a fine opportunity to des- 
cant on the dangers of being over hasty. First, we should 
never take another up—unless we are able to put hin 
down, Second, that it is improper to make *homourous 
resemblances’—-but perfectly allowable to call hard 
names, ‘Tiurd, that the contest should never be aban- 
doned—because he who has the last word has the be:t 
of the argument. Then Zoilus must have a very fine 
time of it. Certainly, has he not been pointed at these 
three weeks ? And nota fair one will now raise * tive fine 
ger of scorn ;’ for her champion has utterly deserted his 
post. Tempora mutantur, et nes mutamur; that is, the 
ladies are all quarrelling with their old friend, for sufle: 
ing Zoilus to have the last word. And now, gentleme, 
pray teil this friend to the fair, that as I never eault ove" 
the fallen fortunes of an enemy, the next time I mec: 
him, instead of a ‘box o’the ear,’ he shall have a very 
profound bow from ZOILUS. 





— 
DROLL STORY OF A FISHERMAN. 


Tur Marguis iela Scalas, in Italy, once invited tit 
ncighbouging geutry to a grand entertainment, and wi 
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IshMl  the delicacies of the season were accordingly provided. 
ind Some of the company had already arrived, in order to 
Y hes pay their early respeots to his excellency ; when the ma- 
x jor Domo all in a hurry, came into the dining room, * My 
Lord,’ said he, ¢ here is a most wonderful fisherman be- 
low, who has brought one of the finest fish in all Italy ; 











rs but then he demands such a price for it’ ‘Regard not 

the price, (cried the marquis) pay it him down directly.’ 
ly an *So I would, please your highness, but he refuses to take 
Mag, money.’ * Why, what would the fellow have?” ¢ A hun- 
ven fy dred strokes of the strapado on the bare shoulders, my 
ly an Lord, he says he will not abate a single blow.’ Here 
ting they all down to have a view of this rarity of a fisherman. 
t th “A fine fish, (cried the marquis) what is your demand 


Bull my friend, you shall be paid on the instant.” ‘Not a 
:, tha quatrini, my Lord ; I will not take money: If you’d have 
judg my fish you must order me a hundred lashes upon my 


naked back; if not, I shall go and apply elsewhere.’ 
‘ Rather than lose your fish, said his highness, let the 
fellow have his humour—Here! (he cried to one of his 


’ tha 


LY Ong 

i wha grooms) discharge this honest man’s demand ; but don’t 
vouldlm lay on very hard ; don’t hurt the poor devil much.’ The 
¢ thal fisherman then stripped, and the groom prepared to put . 
t th his lord’s orders into execution. ‘ Now, my friend,’ 


cried the fishmonger, ‘ keep good account, I beseech 


oOxine 
Nalty you, for I am not covetous of a single stroke beyond my 
scat due’ They all stood in amaze while the operation was 
if hel carrying on. At length, on the instant that the execu- 
ine~[B tioner had given the fiftieth lash, ‘ Hold!’ cried the fish- 
monger, *1 have already received my full share of the 
is fue price” ‘Your share! (questioned the marquis) what 
ge off can you mean by that ?? ‘Why, my Lord, you must know 
y aiff Lhave « partner in this business ; my honor is engaged 
whe to let him have the half of whatever I shall get; and I 
into faney that your highness will acknowledge by and by, 
that it would be a pity to defraud him of a single stroke.’ 
‘ital * And pray my friend who is this s»me partner of yours?” 
n of : «It is the porter, my Lord, who guards the out gate of 
sente your highness’ palace ; he refused to admit. me, but on 
> you, condition of promising him the half of what I should get 
bee for the fish.” ‘Gh! Oh! (exclaimed the marquis, break- 
pub. ing out into a laugh) by the blessing of heaven he shall 
y,andgg bave his demand doubled him in full tail” Here the 
bined porter was sent for, and stript to the skin; when two 
‘hy. grooms laid upon him with might and main. The mar- 
‘es orf quis then ordered his major domo to pay the fisherman 
aint. twenty sequins, and desired him to call yearly for the 
ticalfy like sum, in recompense for the friendly office he had 
andy rendered him. 
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CHARACTER OF 'THE CELEBRATED MONS SERVIN. 


> that 
, Fen- 
Ss my 
| half 
uptly 
tical 
idgres 


BY THE DUKE OF STLLy, 


Ler the reader represent to himself man of a genius so 
livelyyand of an understanding so extensive, as rendered 
him scarce ignorant of any thing that could be known; of 
so vast and ready a comprehension that he immediately 
made himself master of whatever he attempted, and of so 
prodigious a memory, that he never forgot any thing that 
he once learned. He possessed a knowledge of all parts of 
philosophy and mathematics, particularly fortification and 
drawing ; even in theology he was so well skilled, that he 
was an excellent preacher, whenever he had a mind to 
exert that talent, and an able disputant for and against 
the reformed religion indifferently. He not only under- 
stood Greek and Hebrew, and all the languages which are 
called learned, but also all the different jargons or modern 


des- 
ould 
hin 
rous 
hard 
aban- 
be:t 
fine 
these 
e fine 


= dialects ; he accented and pronounced them so naturally, 
and so perfectly imitated the gestures and manners both of 
wer the several nations of Europe, and the particular provinces 
men, 


of France, he might have been tuken for a native of all or 


Ove" “y of these places; and this quality he applied to counter- 
mec: ® feit all sorts of persons, wherein he succeeded wonderfully 
very 


He was moreover, the best comedian and the greatest droll 
s. that perhaps,ever appeared. He had a genius for poetry, 
and he had written many verses. He played upon almost 
all instruments, was a perfect master of music, and sang 
most agreeably and jusily ; and he could likewise say mass, 
for be was of a disposition to do, as woll as to know, every 
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chanic arts, 
But now for the reverse of the medal. 


his glass in his hand, cursing and denying God ! 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Train up a child, in the way he should go ;' and when he 

ts old he will not depart from it. SoLomon. 
In a country like ours, of which the annals of the 
world, do not present a parallel, as to the ease, by which 
we gain instruction, without expence, and where the son 
of the lowest peasant, by diligence, attention, and perse- 
verance, can raise himself to the highest rank of society 
or at least to a useful, and valuable, member of it—1 
think it truly lamentable, that the parents of children, 
should so neglect their own, and sons’, interest, as to 
forget this invaluable principle of the wisest of men; 
and instead of keeping them studiously acquiring wis- 
dom, let them run halt naked, in the public streets, im- 
portuning every one they mect with the cry of pretended 
Hunger. As I pass from my lodgings, to my office, I 
often meet these little pests of society, who assault me 
with the cry of—Please give me a cent, I have not eaten 
any thing to day; not that I value the trifle that is asked, 
but pity the beggar of it, and think something on the 
plan of Count Rumford might be devised which would 
rid this tgwn of its beggars by making them work, or 

read—for a living. 
*PUBLIC GOOD.’ 


+ ae 


Specimen of the Style of Writing and State of Refinement in 
Englad, as late as the Reign of Elizabeth, taken from 
Aeal’s History of the Puritans. 

Extract from Bishop Aylmer’s Sermon, preached in 
presence of her majesty .—* Women are of two sorts, some 
of them are wiser, better learned, discreeter, and more 
constant, than a number of men; but another and a worse 
sort of them, and the most parr, are fond, foolish, wanton 
flibbergibs, tattlers, triflers, wavering, witless, without 
counsel, feeble, careless, rash, proud, dainty, nice, tale-bear- 
ers, eve-droppers, rumour-raisers, evil-tongued, worse-mind 
ed, and in every wise doltified with the dregs of the 
devil’s dung-hill” In a tract, ascribed to archbishop Par- 
ker, the non-conformists are described and condemnéd, as 
‘schismatics, bellie-gods, deceivers, flatterers, fools, such 
as have been unlearnedlie brought up in profan occupations ; 
puffed up in arrogancie of themselves, chargeable to 
vanities of assertions: of whom it is feared that they make 
posthast to be anabaptists and libertines, gone out from us, 
but belike never of us; differing not much from donatists, 
shrinking and refusing ministers of London ; disturbers, 
factious, wilful entanglers, and encumberers of the con- 
sciences of their herers, girders, nippers, scoffers, biters, 
snappers at superiors, having’ the spirit of irony like to 
audiani, smelling of donatistric, or of papistrie rogatianes, 
circumeellians, ahd pelagians.’ 

—aesae 


THE NORWAY BEAR. 


Tae Norway Bear is hunted by small dogs, trained up 
to the sport. They never ventuse to grapple with him, 
but harrass him with running about, barking, leaping, 
and endeavouring to seize him behind. When he is thus 
tired out, he retreats to a rock or 2 tree, and then setting 
his back against it, tears up the stones and earth, which 
he throws about him in his own defence; then the hunts- 


manfires at lim with a brace of bails from a rifle; and if 















thing. His body was perfectly well suited to his mind, 
He was light, nimble, and dexterous, and fit for all exer- 
cises; he could ride well, and in dancing, and wrestling, 
and leaping, he was admired. ‘There are not any recreative 
games that he did not know, and was skilied in all me- 


Here it appeared 
that he was treacherous, cruel, cowardly, deceitful—a 
liar, a cheat, a drunkard and glutton—a sharper in play, 
immersed in every species of vice—a blasphemer and an 
atheist ; in a word, in him might be found all the vices that 
are contrary to nature, honor, religion and society, the 
truth of which he himself evinced with his latest breath ; 
for he died in the flower of his age, in a cmomon brothel, 
perfectly corrupted by his debaucheries, and expired with 





the shot enters his chest, his shoulder, or his ear, he falls 
immediately ; but if he is only slightly wounded, he fii¢s 
with surprising fnry upon the marksman, who must di 
fend himself with his bayonet, which is commonly fixe: 
in the muzzle of the piece. 
ing, he snatches the knife, or dagger, which the Norwe. 


! 


If this implenient be want 


gian farmer always wears at his side, and holding it cros 
ways in his hand, endeavours to thrust it down the bear's 
throat. Should he miss his aim, his life is lost. The 
bear will flea him, and pull his skin over his cars with 
amazing dexterity. 
—_—_—_——_—_—X—X—XSay_-_ 
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SUMMARY OF NEWS. 


Execution of Desbans, &c.—Pavis, Sept, 7. Last ever 
ing Desbans and Chayvux, convicted of having meditated 
the assassination of Monsieur and his son, were executed 
agreeably to their sentence. They exhibited great firm 
ness. Chayoux swallowed his ribbon and cross of the 
Legion of Honor. They both desired and had confessor 
Desbans requested to have liberty to give the orders to 
fire, to the piquet which was to shoot them; and express 
ed great satisfaction at having obtained it. They were 
not bound; acknowledged the justice of their sentence, 
and submitted without a murmur. 

It is considered certain, that a further reduction of the 
Allied Army in France will take place the present au 
tumn. It will then consist of 90,000. 


Major-General Jackson.—A North Carolina paper of the 
14th inst. states, that a gentleman direct from Nashville, 
Tennessee, reported, that just before he left that place a 
duel was fought by Generals Jackson and Adair, in which 
the former was killed. This event is not mentioned in 
any other quarter. Had it been true, that so distinguish- 
ed an officer as Gen. Jackson had fallen, we should sup 
pose the intelligence would have reached Washington 
by Sunday last, and appeared in the Intelligencer of 
Monday—which is silent on the subject. On the other 
hand we know that the newspaper altercation between 
those officers had at the last date arisen to a height, 
which nothing, according to a modern usuage, could ter- 
minate but a duel.—Cent, 


Mr. Phillips, an eminent theatrical singer, has arrived 
at New-York, from Ireland. 

Mr. Incledon commenced his theatrical career in New 
York on the evening of the 20th inst. His style of sing- 
ing is said to be peculiarly adapted to the taste of an 
American audience ; and that his powers, though an old 
veteran of the stage, are unimpaired. 


Among the late presents to Peale’s Museum at Balti- 
more, are, two baskets made of water-melon seeds, by a 
young lady of Virginia—two feathers made of spun ¢'ass, 
from Liverpool—and a dress made of Ashes encrails. 


Military. —On Thursday the Boston Sea Fencibies made 
their first public appearance, stice the reorganization of 
their corps. They received the elegant Stundagd, pré 
sented to the late corps by the Marine Society, and 
which, upon the conclusion of the war, was deposited in 
the armoury of the New England Guards. The Standard 
was taker, to them, under a Sergeant’s Guard, from the 
New England Guards, and delivered by Lieut. Pickman, 
of that corps, to Ensign Glover, of the Sea Fencibles, ac- 
companied by a neat and affectionate address, to which 
Ensign G. gave a very appropriate answer. 


Yesterday the Independent Fusiliers, commanded by 
Capt. Hartshorn, held their anniversary parade; and ex- 
hibited renewed specimens of svidierly appearance, and 
correct discipline. 


The officers of the Sd. Brigade Ist Division, gave a din 
ner yesterday to Brig. Gen Wetxes, in testimony of their 
respect for his impartial and gentlemanly conduct whiie 
commanding the brigade; on which occasion an address 
was presented by the officers of the brigade. His Excel- 
lency the Commander in Chief, his Suite, the Adjutant 
General, and other officers of distinction were among the 


guests, 
————- 











MARRIAGES. 

In this town, Capt. Caleb Hartsiorn to Miss Frances 
Hunt—Mr. William Howe to Miss Lydia Robe—Mr. Sam 
uel Jenk:ns to Miss Sarah Hunting—Mr. Anthony Alex 
ander \reria, merchant, of Charleston, 8. C. to Miss De- 
borah Fash, of Duxbury, Mass. 

DEATHS. 

In this town—Mrs, Mary Coilins, aged 23—Mrs. Jane 
Elizabeth Cummins, aged 73— irs. Elizabeth Barnard, 
aged 58—Mrs. Elizabeth Robims, wife of Mr. Francis 
Robins—Mr. John Gore, aged v7—Mrs. Lyaia Maria, 
wife of Mr. Martin Newton, «geu 25—~3tllman P. Crosby 
aged 3 years. 





—_—_—— 





POETRY. 





LORIGIN AL.) 
FOR THE WFEKLY MAGAZINE. 
THE SAILOR’S RETROSPECT 
A PARODY. 
Aa me! I see successive waves roll on, 
And bear the beauteous landscape from my sight : 


Where are the bank notes from my pocket gone ? 
Where the good ship in which I took delig iit / 


Beneath the surf her hull has long been laid 
Which once s 


, 
proudly sail’d the fleet among, 
When to propitious gales her canvass spread, 

And the blythe sea boy on her yard arm sun¢ 
How yearn’d my heart in those delightful hours, 

Poor tho’tless youth—to meet th’ insulting foe, 
Then blest contentmert, strew’d her sweetest flow’rs 

But ah! my cup has since been fill’d with woe. 
Why discontent was I with sailors’ lot ? 

With jacket blue, salt beef and coarse ship bread ? 
Was I not bless’d, when tir’d with toil T got 

The capdage coil’d to ease my weary head? 
Then reck’d I not the gath’ring storm on shore, 

That in the breeze were trouble, toil and pain, 
Else my fond hopes had sunk the view before, 

And ¢ moor the ship’ to me seem’d sweet aguin 
Gives wealth or pow’r more joys than what I felt, 

When ‘call the watch’ hoarse rattled in my ear? 
E’en then for others’ woes my heart would melt, 

And my rough cheek be moist’ned with a tear 
Oft, when at eve, on ocean’s buoyant breast, 

The silver moon her radiant lustre shed, 
Around the hatchway seated, how we press’d, 

And heard the sailor’s ghostly tale of dread. 


But fate had ‘cold reality’ in stare, 
And wars report was kindled to a blaze ; 
On our frail bark her depredations pour, 
Which fill’d my soul with horror and amaze 
Mid battles horrid din, I bustling strove, 
The sacreligious evil to repel, 
My comrades urg’d, with greater zeal to move, 
While from the deck, the blood in torrents fell. 
Are these the glorious joys of naval fame, 
When hope, of victory, so clam’rous sung, 
Foo! that I was—frail honour’s but a name, 
That flat’ring beckons to betray the young. 


Roll, roll ye waves, I care not now how fast, 
And bear me to some wild unculter’d soil, 
There in some cell, secure from wars rude blast, 
Pili learn ’mid tempest’s dismal gloom to smile. 
Serenely calm, P'd mark the fading ray, 
Of life’s fair sun, declining to the tomb, 
While Retrospection’s joys, should smooth the way, 
And cheer my passage thro’ the silent gloom. 
AUGUSTUS. 
—eS So 


(SELECTED. ) 


LINES 


Qa! sacred star of evening! tell 
In what unseen, celestial sphere, 
Those spirits of the perfect dwell, 
Too pure to rest in sadness here ! 
Roam they the clirystal fields of light 
O’er paths alone by angels trod ? 
Their robes with heavenly lustre bright, 
Their home—the Paradise of God ’ 
Soul of the just! and canst thou soar 
Amidst those radiant sphepes sublime, 
Where countless hosts of heaven adore, 
Thro’ the unbounded march of time ; 


And cagst thou jom the sacred choir, 
‘hyo’ beaven’s bigh dome the strain to raise 3 
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Where seraphs strike the golden lyre 
In ever-during notes of praise ’ 

Oh! who could heed the chilling blast 
That blows o’er time’s eventful sea, 

If doom’d to haii those perils past, 
The bright wave of eternity ? 

And who the sorrows would not bear 
Of such a transient world as this, 
When hope displays, beyond its care, 

So fair an entrance into bliss! 


<< 


SUSAN AND THE SPIDER. 
‘Come down, you toad,’ cried Susan to a Spider, 
High on the gilded cornice a proud rider, 

And, wanton, swinging by his silken rope, 
*1’li teach thee to spin cobwebs round the room ; 
You're now upon some murder, I presume— 

[’ll ddess thee—if 1 don’t, say I’m no Pope.’ 


Then Susan brandish’d her long brush, 
Determined, on a fatal push, 
To bring the rope dancer to ground, 
And all his schemes of death confound. 
The Spider, blest with oratory grace, 
Slipp’d down, and staring Susan in the face, 
‘Fie, Susan! lurks there murder in that heart ? 
© barb’rous, lovely Susan! I’m amazed ! 
| O can that form, on which so oft I’ve gaz’d, 
Possess of cruelty the slightest part ? 
; ‘Ah! can the swelling bosom of delight, 
On which I’ve peep’d with wonder many a night, 
Nay, with these fingers towch’d too, let me say, 
Contain a heart of cruelty ?—no, no ! 
That bosom, which exceeds the new fall’n snow, 
All softness, sweetness, one eternal May.’ 
‘How !’ Susan sereech’d, as with disorder’d brain— 
How, Impudence! repeat those words again ; 
Come, come, confess with honesty—speak, speak, 
| Say, did you really crawl upon my neck ” 
‘Susan, by all thy heav’nly charms I did ; 
{| Isaw thee sleeping by the taper’r light; 
Thy cheeks so blushful, anc thy breast so white : 
| 1 could not stand it, and so down I slid.’ 
* You did, sweet Mr. Spider? so, you saw /” 
‘Yes, Susan, Nature’s is a pow’rful law.’ 
‘Arn’t you a murd’rer ? gravely Susan cries ; 
« Arn’t you for ever busy with that claw, 
Killing poor unoffending little flies, 
«* Merely to satisfy your nasty maw ?’ 
‘ But, Susan, don’t you feed on gentle lamb ‘ 
Don’t you on pretty little pigeons cram’ « 
Don‘t you on harmless fishes often dine ?” 
‘ That’s very true,’ quoth Susan, ‘true indeed ; 
Lord! with what eloquence these Spiders plead ' 
This little rascal beats a grave Divine. 
‘It was no snake, I verily believe, 
But a sly spider that seduc’d poor Eve. 
‘ But then you are so ugly.’—* Ah! sweet Sue, 
I did not make myself, you know too well : 
Could I have made myself, I had been you, 
And kill’d with envy ev’ry beauteous belle.’ 
‘Heay’ns! to this spider !—what a ’wicching tongue ! 
| Well! go about thy bus’ness—go along ; 
All animals indeed their food must get : 
And hear me—should’st thou look, with longing eyes, 
At any time on young, fat luscious flies, 
lil drive the little rascals to thy net. 
‘Lord ! then how blind I’ve been to form and feature ! 
I think a Spider, now, a comely creature !’ 





AMUSEMENT. 


FROM AN ENGLISH PAPER. 








The Journal du Pas de Calais mentions an oc- 
currence which, if correctly stated, reflects great 


credit on M. 'Talma’s powers of exciting the sym- 
pathy of his audience. ‘At the moment when 
Hamlet raises the dagger to pierce his mother’s 
breast, an officer, strack with the terrific fire of 
Talma. exnerienced so violent an emotion, that he 
was instantly removed from the Theatre, which 
his crieshad agitated. His first words on return- 
ing to himself, were * Has he killed his mother ?° 


Music in Italy.—The Artaxerxes of Mestasta- 
sio was perfoimed in one of the theatres of Rome, 
with the music of Bartoni; the inimitable Pac- 
chierotti had the part of Arbaces. During the 
third representation of the Opera, at the famous 
judgment scene, in which the author had placed 
a short symphony, after the words *‘ Eppar sono in- 
nocente,” the beauty of the situation, the music, 
and the expression of the singer, had so enraptur- 
ed the musicians, that Pacchierotti perceived, that, 
after he had uttered these words, the orchestra did 
not proceed. Displeased, he turned angrily to 
the leader, *‘ What are you about?’ The leader, 


as if awaked from a trance, sobbed out, with great. 


simplicity, * We are crying.’ In fact, not one of 
the performers had thought of the passage, and 
all had their eyes, filled with tears, fixed on the 
singer. Pacchierotti, born near Rome, in 1750, 
who was in England between 1780 and 1790, 
was hately living in a handsome retirement at 


Padua. 


A curious seizure took place on Tuesday last, 
at Stonehouse, soon after the arrival of a vessel 
from Guernsey. A porter, carrying a bedstead 
from a shore-boat, was met on the beach by a cus- 
tom-house officer, who, having asked the porter 
to whom it belonged, and received rather an un 
satisfactory reply, thought it right to examine 
the bedstead. On doing so, he found that the 
posts and pillows were hollowed out, and con- 
tained several hundred pounds worth of lace, in 
geniously concealed under slides. 





In a London paper we notice the elopement of 
Mrs. Grace Gammon, from the bed and board of 
her disconsolate partner. Who wonld not sym- 
pathize with a man who could not save his bacon : 


WANT OF CURIOSITY. 
Three years in London, Bobadil had been, 
Yet not the Lions nor the Tombs had seen ; 
I carnot tell the cause without a smile— 
The rogue had been in Newgate all the while. 





EPIGRAM., 
When Jack was poor, the lad was frank and free ; 
Of late he’s grown brim-full of pride and pelf ; 
You wonder that he don’t remember me ; 
Why so—You see he has forgot himself. 











TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

We have received, from a friend, some topographical 
corrections and explanations of the essay on the “ Char- 
acter of the Shakers” —they shall be noticed next week.— 
The writer of the essay will accept our thanks. 


Several communications are on hand. 
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